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day when you were all as well off as anyone, she piled
up the larder with sausages and tinned stuff. Thought
you might all starve one day.

Christine Hall She's put the old musical clock in her bed-
room and lets it go on playing day and night,

Paul von Grotjahn.

'The God who planted iron here
Willed that no man should slave be."

The highly-treasonable song? Is she afraid of being de-
nounced?

Christine Hall On the contrary, she opens the window so
that all the neighbours can hear it.

Paul von Grotjahn. Strange.
[Pause.]

Christine Hall Have you any news of Werner?

Paul von Grotjahn. A letter eight pages long. He writes
that New York's a jungle. People run around, as though
they have to open up new paths through the bush
every day. They mistake skyscrapers for Heaven and the
Stock Exchange for Jacob's Ladder. But they don't let
anyone gag their mouths. That's the most important
thing, isn't it?... Otherwise everything's going very
well with him.

Christine Hall
[Hesitant.]
Did Werner ask after me?